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C H E L S E A  B O L A N
M A N  A L R E A D Y  F A L L I N G
H e ’d made fists out of his hands. H e ’d shoved them th rough the 
ja i l- l ike  bars o f  the ra il ing. H e ’d though t to wear gloves; the m o rn ­
ing was unseasonably cold, after all. H e ’d pu t on a w indbreaker, as 
i f  that w ou ld  make more e ff ic ien t his fall.
The  bridge was an expansive breath over the ship canal, 
silvery w i th  dew. Police had blocked o f f  lanes o f  tra ff ic  on its west 
side, and one negotia tor had been there since before first l igh t. 
I hey had called ou t this po liceman, w ho specialized in hostage 
negotiations, because he lived very close to the bridge, plus it was 
more or less his job. I t  was rou tine , really, he got these sorts o f  calls 
now and again. He turned h im se lf  o u t  o f  the w arm th  o f  his bed, 
dressed qu ick ly , z ipped up his coat, kissed his w ife  good-bye. He 
stepped ou t in to  the dark.
It took  a w h ile  to f ind  the man, because the man was al­
ready hanging, his head nearly level w i th  the sidewalk, and the fists, 
in b lack gloves, merged in to  the dark. The  negotia tor scanned the 
ra i l ing  on e ither side, f irst by d r iv ing , then by w a lk ing . T he  cold 
w in d  blew r igh t th rough  h im ; he though t he’d arrived too late. 
F ina lly  he saw a skip in the ra il ing , two skips, bites ou t o f  the steel. 
T he  negotia tor stopped, walked backwards several paces so as to 
be out o f  hearing range. He called fo r  back-up, called fo r  an am ­
bulance and heavy rescue, then closed his phone w ith  a snap and 
walked to where the man was hanging.
He looked over the ra il ing, saw the man’s head, his dark 
hair haloed w ith  streetlight. Saw his outstretched arms, the pale 
skin o f  his wrists in the gaps between sleeve and glove. I he nego­
t ia to r  lay h imself down on the sidewalk and entered in to  negotia­
tions w ith  the man, face to face. He was asking the man to give 
up his hostage, to set h im  free, to give h im  another chance. W h a t 
he said exactly was not reported, bu t it was som eth ing  to this ef­
fect, and in any case there was no negotia t ing  to be had. T he  man 
tw isted his fists in the bars, bu t otherwise d id  not respond.
M eanw hile , l igh t had broken clear from  the m ounta ins ,
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revealing an eggshell sky. N o t  a s ingle c loud ,  n o t  a d ro p  o f  rain.  
Everything was m ade visible for miles,  every peak o f  the  Cascades ,  
each ripple in the water,  all the  red an d  yel low leaves c l inging to 
thei r branches .  T h e  skyscrapers o f  the  ci ty shone.
Meanwhi le ,  traffic snagged an d  k n o t t ed .  People cursed 
this M o n d ay  m o r n i n g  over any other.  The br idge  r u m b l e d  wi th  
the m o rn in g  c o m m u te ,  an d  the  m a n  twis ted his fists, an d  the  n eg o ­
t iator negot ia ted  in all the ways he knew,  whi le  scr ap p in g  to ge the r  
an o th e r  plan that  involved seizing,  secur ing a n d  c l a m p in g  the  m an  
to the bridge.
T h e  man was no t  in terested in nego t i a t i ng .  A n d  before 
he could  be seized, secured or c l am ped ,  he was a l ready falling, one  
glove caught  in the jail-like bars o f  the  railing.
But before he fell, he was here,  his h an d  in the  glove. He 'd  m ad e  
his hands  into fists, an d  the  fists were s tuck  in the  ribs o f  the  rail­
ing, d isappear ing the  steel. It were those two smal l b lack cuts  tha t  
t ipped off  the  negot iator ,  w h o  had then  lain his b o d y  across the  
s idewalk to be at the same level, more  or  less— in an y  case, n o t  ta lk ­
ing down .  But the  man  w o u l d n ’t talk in any d i r ec t ion ,  w o u l d n ’t 
even look at h im,  always looking  at s o m e t h i n g  t h r o u g h  a n d  b e ­
yond.
I his wasn’t the  best scenario.  M o s t  people  r e sponded ,  an d  
often they said terr ible things ,  b u t  the  n ego t i a to r  never  to o k  it p e r ­
sonally. It was par t  o f  the job.  Now,  the  ta lk ing  was n o t  work ing ,  
so he inwardly p l anned  to seize the  m an ,  an d  whi le  he w e n t  over 
the plan,  he al lowed a n o th e r  par t  o f  his bra in  to a t t e m p t  c o m m u ­
nicat ion— a sort  o f  telepathy.  H e  bore  t h r o u g h  wi th  his eyes, p u t ­
t ing his own th ough t s  into the  h an g in g  m a n ’s head,  t h o u g h  n o t  the  
thoug ht s  tha t  inc luded the  plans  to seize h im.
1 he m a n ’s n am e  was u n k n o w n  b u t  he looked to be in his 
mid-  to late thi rt ies,  t h a t ’s wha t  repor ters  repo r ted .  H e  was C a u ­
casian, dark -hai red  and no t  shabby,  w h a t  wi th  the  lea the r  gloves 
and b r a n d - n a m e  windbreaker ,  wh ich  repor ters  were n o t  a l lowed 
to name,  lest the jacket  get a bad rap or  inspi re  o ther s  to j u m p  o f f  
bridges. In fact, they were not  really s u pposed  to repo r t  on  br idge
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j u m p s  at all, a n d  so they  were kep t  b e h i n d  yel low pol ice tape,  not  
a l lowed to in terview the  m an  or  the  negot ia tor ,  w h o  were b o th  
busy anyhow.
M o re  people  th an  not  were late tha t  day. Busses were ra­
d ioed  to t read l ightly on the  bridge ,  to t ip - toe  across.  S o m e  o f  the  
traffic an d  lateness had to do  wi th  the  h a n g in g  m an ,  so m e  o f  it 
d i d n ’t, b u t  mos t  o f  it was b lam ed  on h im  anyway.  People t h o u g h t  
o u t  loud tha t  whoever  was j u m p i n g  sh o u ld  j u m p  already,  so that  
lanes could  be re opened  an d  eve ryone cou ld  get on  wi th  the  b an a l i ­
ties o f  the  day.
At  tha t  m o m e n t  he was still a t t ach ed  to the  br idge ,  an d  
it w asn ’t so m u c h  a b o u t  j u m p i n g  as it was a b o u t  falling. Light  
f rom the  east held u p  the  sky, r o u n d e d  it ou t .  T h e  b r idge  held up 
the  m an .  Talks w en t  on ,  the  neg o t i a to r  n ego t i a t ing  w i th  h im se l f  
m ore  th an  wi th  the  h a n g in g  m an ,  s ince the  h an g in g  m a n  did  not  
re spond ,  m ea n w h i l e  o rch es t r a t in g  a p lan  to seize h im ,  s o m e t h i n g  
he d i d n ’t tell an y o n e  yet,  no t  even heavy rescue,  mos t ly  because  he 
was busy inser t ing  t h o u g h t s  in to  a cer ta in  bra in  by t e l epa th y— an d  
because  there  was no t ime.  T h e  m a n ’s h an d s  w a n te d  o u t  o f  the  
gloves. T h e  n eg o t i a to r  reached for his han dcuff s  so s lowly the  m an  
w o u ld  no t  not ice,  i f indeed  he not iced  th ings .  His  h a n d  closed on 
the  cold  curve  o f  metal  b u t  the  m an  was al ready falling, o n e  e m p t y  
glove s tuck in the  jail-like bars o f  the  railing.
W h e n  the  man's h an d s  were still ins ide  the  gloves an d  wedg ed  in to  
the  rail ing,  l ight  b ro ke  over the  m o u n t a i n s ,  a n d  i f the  n ego t i a to r  
bel ieved in signs,  w hich  he d i d n ’t, he w o u ld  take this as a go o d  sign. 
Light  br e ak ing  over a n y t h i n g  is always hopefu l ,  an d  if the  h a n g in g  
m an  did  n o t  see or  hear  the  negot ia tor ,  mayb e the  l ight  ove rhead  
w o u ld  f ind hi m  in a way that  no  one an d  n o t h i n g  else cou ld .
H e  had been h an g in g  for ab o u t  an h o u r  at  tha t  p o in t .  His 
feet had fo u n d  stabil ity,  sor t  of, on  the  t iny  bi t  o f  p ipe  no m o re  
than  a few inches  wide;  in any case, s o m e t h i n g  that  is be t t er  than  
n o t h i n g  in a s i tua t ion  such as this.
T h e  n eg o t i a to r  had lain d o w n  on the  s idewalk .  H e  felt the  
ce m e n t  cold  an d  rou gh  th r o u g h  his layers, t h r o u g h  the  coat  to the
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sh i r t  to th e  sk in,  d o w n  t h r o u g h  th e  r i bcage  to  his h e a r t .  H e  fel t  th e  
small  t r e m b l i n g  m o v e m e n t s  o f  th e  b r idge .  D i d  t h e  h a n g i n g  m a n  
feel t h e m ,  too? It d i d n ’t se em  t h a t  th e  m a n  felt  a n y t h i n g ,  o r  h e a r d  
or  saw— his eyes were  b l a n k  as a s a i n t ’s, a lways  l o o k i n g  t h r o u g h  
a n d  b e y o n d .
T h e  n e g o t i a t o r  t r i ed  to p u t  h i m s e l f  in t h a t  v a c u u m  w h e r e  
the  m a n  existed ,  w h i c h  was l ike n o n e x i s t e n c e ,  t r i e d  to e d g e  i n to  
th a t  place.  H e  i m a g i n e d  h im s e l f  h a n g i n g  f r o m  t h e  b r i d g e  be s id e  
the  m a n ,  o n  the  o t h e r  s ide  o f  t h e  bars .  H e  d i d n ’t l ike it th e re ,  n o t  
o n e  bi t ,  b u t  he p u t  h im se l f  th e r e  in his m i n d  so t h a t  m a y b e  th e  
m a n  w o u l d  see h i m  a n d  l is ten to  h i m ,  a n d  d e c i d e  t h a t  m a y b e  his 
b ed  w i t h  or  w i t h o u t  wife was  w a r m  e n o u g h .  H e  w o u l d  see th e  
l igh t  b r e a k in g  o v e r h e a d  a n d  it w o u l d  m e a n  s o m e t h i n g ,  m o r e  t h a n  
the  ab se nce  of  rain,  a s ign if o n e  be l ieved  in s igns.  T h e n  t h e  h a n g ­
ing m a n  w o u l d  u n s c r e w  his fist a n d  ta ke  t h e  of f e r ed  h a n d ,  a l l ow  
h im se l f  to be pu l l ed  u p — t h e n  he  w o u l d  n o t  ha ve  s l i p p e d  o u t  o f  th e  
glove th e  w ay  he  ev e n tu a l ly  d id ;  his h a n d s  re laxed  o u t  o f  fists,  a n d  
first o n e  h a n d  s l ip p e d  a n d  t h e n  th e  o t her .
It was still d a r k  o u t .  1 he m a n  h a d  b o t h  h a n d s  in his gloves .  In  
fact,  he  was  n o t  ye t  h a n g i n g  b u t  h a d  p u t  o n e  leg ov e r  t h e  ra i l ing  
o f  the  br idge .  O n e  leg, a n d  a p a s s in g  car  was  ab l e  to  tell t h a t  thi s  
was n o t  jus t  a n o t h e r  ear ly  riser o u t  for  exerc ise ,  b u t  a m a n  o u t  for  
de a th ,  a n d  so p laced  th e  91 1 call a n d  d r o v e  o n .
I he call w e n t  f ro m  o p e r a t o r  to d i s p a t c h e r  to  po l i ce  s t a t i o n  
to th e  n e g o t ia to r ,  w h o  l ived c lose  to th e  b r i d g e  a n d  w h o  left  his 
w a r m  bed  a n d  w a r m  wife ,  p u t  o n  his b la ck  c o a t  a n d  z i p p e d  it all 
the  way up.
By th a t  t im e ,  th e  m a n  h a d  b o t h  legs o n  t h e  s ide  of  n o n e x i s ­
tence ,  th e n  t u r n e d  his w h o l e  b o d y  a g a in s t  t h a t  d a r k n e s s ,  still fa c in g  
the  road,  l o o k i n g  o u t  east.  If he  w ere  l o o k i n g  a t  all, h e  w o u l d  see 
the l ights  o f  the  c i ty  sp re a d  o u t  be fo re  h i m ,  p u l s i n g  t o w a r d  a n  abyss  
th a t  m e a n t  water .  H e  t r ied  to gr ip  t h e  t o p  b a r  of  t h e  ra i l ing ,  b u t  
it was m u c h  too  fat for his h a n d s .  I n s te a d  he  g r i p p e d  t h e  vert ica l  
steel r ibs th a t  he ld  u p  th e  t o p  ba r  a n d  lo w e re d  h im se l f ,  k i c k i n g  his 
feet as t h o u g h  te s t i ng  th e  d e p t h ,  as t h o u g h  he  w e re  s w i m m i n g  in a
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lake,  a n d  he  w ere  a c h i l d ,  t r y i n g  to  see i f  t h e  w a t e r  was  t o o  d e e p  for  
h i m .  I f  his toes c o u l d  t o u c h  t h e  s a n d y  f loor,  he  k n e w  he  was  safe. 
B u t  he  was  n o t  in a lake,  he  was  h a n g i n g  f r o m  a b r id g e ,  t h o u g h  his 
foo t  d i d  graze  s o m e t h i n g  so l id .  H e  r e a c h e d  t o w a r d  it a ga in ,  th e  
t in i es t  l edge  just  u n d e r  t h e  b r i d g e ,  so his b o d y  was  s l igh t ly  a n g le d  
i n w a r d  to  ful ly rest o n e  foo t  u p o n  it.
H e  w o r e  a w i n d b r e a k e r  a n d  g loves  b e c a u s e  it was  c o ld ,  
a n d  steel was  c o l d e r  o n  an  u n s e a s o n a b l y  c o ld  m o r n i n g .  H a d  he  
n o t  w o r n  gloves,  his h a n d s  w o u l d ’ve s t i f f ened ,  b e e n  u n a b l e  to  gr i p  
for  l o n g  a n d  his t ask w o u l d  have  b e e n  a c c o m p l i s h e d  s o o n e r — if  he  
t h o u g h t  it was  su c h  a t h i n g ,  a t ask o n  his  w ee k ly  t o - d o  list, a n a g ­
g in g  i t e m  w h i c h  can  ne ve r  be  c h e c k e d  o f f  i f  a c c o m p l i s h e d .
In t h e  d a r k  o f  t h a t  M o n d a y  m o r n i n g ,  t h e  n e g o t i a t o r  go t  
t h e  call.  H e  d i d  n o t  w a n t  to  e x c h a n g e  his w a r m  b e d  for  t h e  co ld  air  
o f  th e  b r id g e ,  b u t  th i s  was  his job ,  a n d  so. H e  p u l l e d  o n  his c lo th es ,  
k issed his  wi fe ,  d r o v e  t h r o u g h  a n d  ove r  t h e  c i ty  l ights .  H e  c o u l d  
n o t  f i nd  th e  m a n  a t  f irst ,  feared  h e ’d a r r iv ed  to o  late,  t h i n k i n g  t h a t  
if he  h a d n ’t ki ssed  his wi fe  o r  z i p p e d  u p  his c o a t  he  c o u l d  have  
g o t  t h e r e  in t i m e ;  i t ’s o f te n  t h e  f r a c t i o n s  o f  s e c o n d s  t h a t  m a k e  all 
t h e  d i f fe re nce .  H e  felt s o m e t h i n g  like re l i e f  w h e n  he  saw t h e  m a n  
h a n g i n g  o n  t h e  o t h e r  s ide o f  th e  b r id g e ,  his h e a d  s idew alk - le ve l ,  his 
g lov ed  h a n d s  l ike b la ck  k n o t s .
W h e n  b a c k - u p  a n d  heavy  rescue  a n d  p a r a m e d i c s  a n d  t h e  
fire d e p a r t m e n t  a n d  p o l i c e m a n  a f te r  p o l i c e m a n  ar r ived  a n d  b l o c k e d  
of f l anes o f  t raff ic  a n d  b a r r e d  r e p o r t e r s ,  th e y  assessed w h e r e  th e  
m a n  w o u l d  fall if he  fell so t h a t  t h e y  c o u l d  c lear  an  a rea ,  seal it off.  
I f  t h e  m a n  t h o u g h t  he  was  a i m e d  at  t h e  wa ter ,  he  was  w r o n g .  H e  
was  n o t  ye t  a t  t h e  apex  of  t h e  b r id g e ,  w h i c h  w o u l d  have  g u a r a n t e e d  
water ,  t h o u g h  it c o u l d ’ve also g u a r a n t e e d  h o u s e b o a t  o r  t u g b o a t  o r  
barge .  W h a t  fa l l ing  p e o p l e  o f te n  d o  n o t  k n o w  is t h a t  t h e  e f fec t  is 
a b o u t  th e  sa m e ;  w a t e r  is h a r d l y  m o r e  fo rg iv ing .  W a t e r  is l ike c o n ­
cre te  a n d  c o n c r e t e  is l ike water .  T h e  h a n g i n g  m a n ,  if he  fell, w o u l d  
h i t  a p a r k i n g  lot  by  t h e  s h i p  c a n a l — w h i c h  he  d i d  h i t ,  b e c a u s e  he  
d i d  fall, a f te r  nea r ly  f o u r  h o u r s  of  n o t  fal l ing;  his h a n d  left o n e  
g love a n d  t o o k  w i t h  h i m  th e  o t h e r  g love ,  a n d  for  2 .5  s e c o n d s  he  
was in ove r  his h e a d ,  n o t  t o u c h i n g  a n y t h i n g .
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Two po in t  five seconds  is on ly  an es t imate .  In an y  case, less than  
three. These  things  are k now n ,  q u an t i f i ab le— these are easily ac­
cessible facts. Also a fact: a m a n  we ig h ing  160 p o u n d s  w h o  falls 
150 feet will reach g ro u n d  at a rate o f  55 mi les per  hour .
Take a s tory p rob lem  o u t  o f  a ch i l d ’s a r i t h m e t i c  book :  I f  a 
man weighs one h u n d r e d  sixty p o u n d s  an d  falls o n e  h u n d r e d  fifty feet, 
how long will it take h im to reach the  g ro und?  l ime equals d i s t ance  
d ivided by rate. t= 150 /55,  thus:  t= 2 .7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 7 2 .  
You can take the  .72 to infinity.  It can go on  like th a t  forever,  s k ip ­
ping over itself, never reaching 2 .8  seconds ,  a n d  ce r ta in ly  never  
three; the man falling can skip t h r o u g h  the  air like tha t ,  su s ta in ing  
2 .72,  holding,  ho lding,  keep ing  the  .72  close to h im ,  the  .72  will 
hold  him up,  will keep h im  s u sp en d e d  in the  air so th a t  he w o n ’t 
hit  g ro u n d  or water  or  h o useboa t  or  car or  u n f o r t u n a t e  pedes t r ian ,  
the .72 will keep him infini te,  alive. But  n o b o d y  k n ew  h o w  m u c h  
the m an  weighed,  an d  wha tever  it was, it was n o t  160 p o u n d s ,  b u t  
som et h ing  slightly more  or  less, because he cu t  t h r o u g h  the  ai r w i th  
a wind breakered  body, d id  no t  c a tc h 'o n  n u m b e r s  or  infini t ies,  an d  
hit the edge o f  the par k ing  lot at  a p p ro x im a te ly  9 :34 am.
He z ipped the jacket  up  to his chin ,  pul led  on  black lea the r  gloves 
like a cr iminal .  H e  closed the  d o o r  on his s l eeping wife an d  s leep ­
ing chi ld,  sneaked ou t  in to  the  n ight ,  t h o u g h  it was technical ly  
morn ing.  H e put  one  foot before the  o ther ,  a n d  soo n he was w a lk ­
ing the bridge.  Agains t  the  dark  sky it nearly f loated,  the  br idge  
suspending  in the  ai r— t h o u g h  s o m ew h e re  he m u s t ’ve k n o w n  it 
was solid steel, s u p p o r t ed  by conc re te  a n d  g r o u n d e d  by m o u n d s  of 
ea rth on e i ther  side.
O n e  foot  an d  then  the  other.  O n e  foot .  O n e  leg an d  
then the other.  O n e  gloved h an d  an d  then  the  o t h e r  g loved han d .  
St reet lamps bruis ing  l ight o n t o  the  pave m en t .  O n e  o u t s t r e t c h e d  
toe, then the others,  one  arm d o w n w a r d ,  th en  the  o ther ,  h an d s  
th ro ug h the bars, easier than  h o ld in g  on.  I his m i g h t  be l ike pr ison ,  
cold steel bars an d  a gash of darkness  at  y o u r  back,  l ook ing  o u t  to 
the world,  even if the  wo r l d  is on ly  a p o t h o le d  road spa t t e re d  wi th  
light,  but  nevertheless always b eh in d  bars an d  always l ook ing  out .
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A n d  everyone always looking  in. Case  in point :  A m an  
on his belly on the  sidewalk ,  look ing in, chew ing  up  words ,  sp i t ­
t ing  th em  out .  T h e  han g in g  m an  twists his fists in the  bars.  Kicks 
a foot  which slips f rom the  little ledge, put s  the  foot  back on the  
ledge. W h y  the  ledge? Lets it slip o f f  again.  To h an g  or  no t  to 
hang? N o t  really hang ing ,  not  ho ld in g  on,  hands  w o n ’t s top  m a k ­
ing fists and fists d o n ’t slip th ro u g h  the  bars.  S tuck there ,  then.  
H o w  to make  the  han ds  s top m ak in g  fists? Body will no t  obey 
bra in .  Stop m ak in g  fists, yet the  body  still makes  fists. W h y  fists?
A nd  so on.  Stuck in the  jail-like bars o f  the  rail ing,  fists 
t u rn  in to  hands ,  an d  h an d s  slip t h ro u g h  the  bars,  an d  b o d y  slips 
th ro u g h  the  air, an d  m an  falls th ro u g h  life.
But  he was al ready fall ing before he fell. H e  was fall ing before 
he p u t  on his w in d b re ak e r  an d  sealed his hands  in lea ther gloves, 
before he looked at his to -d o  list, before he left his house,  before he  
put  one  foot  on the  s idewalk  and  then  the  other,  before he walked 
th ro u g h  his s lu m b e r in g  n e i g h b o r h o o d ,  he was a lready falling. He 
was falling when  he found  himself  be low the  br idge,  wh ich  looked 
like a ca thedra l  wi th  the  w indow s  blown  out .  H e  was fall ing whe n  
he heard a car c lunk  overhead,  w h en  he looked o u t  to the  dark  
abyss tha t  was water,  whe n  he c l im bed u p  the  stairs to the  bridge,  
when  he  p u t  one  foot forward an d  then the  o ther,  w h en  one leg was 
al ready over, when  the  car passed an d  placed the  911 call, w h e n  he 
fo u n d  the  ledge and  rejected the  ledge,  when  the  hostage nego t i a t or  
got  the  call tha t  took h i m  from his w a rm  bed an d  wife,  w h en  he 
held on an d  then  did  no t  hold  on,  when  fists m ad e  hostages  o f  his 
hands ,  when  the  nego t i a t o r  was on his belly t ry ing telepathy,  wh en  
the nego t i a t or  was reaching for handcuffs ,  the  m an  was al ready 
falling.
T h e  nego t i a t or  saw him fall. It t ook  no t ime  at all; the  m an  was 
there  an d  then the  m an  was no t  there.  T h e  n e g o t i a to r ’s s t om ach  
d r o p p e d  o u t  o f  h im an d  th ro u g h  the  sidewalk ,  br idge  an d  dow n.
C am era s  cl icked an d  journal ists  scr ibbled an d  s o m e o n e
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cried out.  T h e  nego t ia to r  felt his ow n  gravity, f la t tened  to the  
ground ,  as t hough  the  pressure created by the  m a n  fall ing th ro u g h  
the air buil t  up inside h im,  too.  H e  w o n d e red  i f o th e r  peop le  felt 
it. He wonde red  i f  one  single falling m an  cou ld  change  the  pres­
sure in the air t h r o u g h o u t  the  wh ole  city.
He h a d n ’t any t ime to grab o n e  fist, to grab it wi th  all his 
s t rength ,  h an d c u f f  it to the  bridge,  as t h o u g h  the  m an  a n d  br idge  
were both  guilty. T h e n  to hois t h im  up an d  over to this side of the  
railing, holding  the enti re  m an  hostage.  T h e  negot ia tor ,  no t  n eg o ­
t iat ing at all, would  push the  m an  to the  cem e n t .  H e  w o u ld  hold  
h im there wi th all his weight  an d  cuf f  the  m an  to himself.
But t ime passes so qui ckly  o n e  c a n n o t  see it, a n d  before 
the negot ia tor  knew he was falling, the  m an  was falling,  a n d  before 
he could  get tha t  inside his head as a fact an d  n o t  an u n k n o w n ,  
the man was no longer falling, b u t  fallen, because  2 .5 or  2 .6  or  2 .9 
seconds  had long passed, an d  eve rything  had a l ready h ap p e n ed .
T h e  nego t i a to r  laid his cheek agains t  the  ce m e n t ,  r o u n d e d  
out  the seconds.  He closed his eyes.’ T h e  noise closed in a r o u n d  
him.  Reporters  yelled ques t ions :  W h a t  happened?  W h y  did  you 
let h im fall? Sir? W h y  d i d n ’t you do so m et h ing? Sir?
In his m in d  he was b r i ng ing  the  m a n  back up th ro u g h  the  
air, piecing him back together ,  lodging h im  once  again in the  rail­
ing. He could  begin again,  there w o u ld  be a n o t h e r  chance .  But  it 
was the end,  not  the  beginning,  a n d  in the  en d  there  was only  one 
black glove caugh t  in the  jail-like bars o f  the  rail ing.
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